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This being the last number of the Red and Gray which will 
ever be issued under the management of a Senior Class of the Na¬ 
tional Citl High School, we, the staff, do hereby shift the difficult 
but pleasant task of such issuance from the broad shoulders of all 
worthy Seniors, and do place it upon those of the dignified and state- 
1 y Juniors. 

In effecting this transfer, we of the staff feel it our duty to be¬ 
stow upon the coming Juniors a bit of advice. It is this: If they ex¬ 
pect to publish a successful annual, let them begin action immediately 
after the opening of the school year. 
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TO OUR CLASS TEACHERS 
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MISS A. BELLE SHELTON 
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SHOWN US, WE THE CLASS OF 1916, 

DEDICATE THIS BOOK. 
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School Songs 

ALMA MATER 

Here’s to our N. C. H. S. dear, 

Here’s to the flag she flies, 

Here’s to her sons the best on earth, 
Here’s to her daughters wise. 

Here’s to success in future years, 

Here’s to our banner above. 

Here’s to our lives within these walls, 
And teachers and school we love. 

Chorus: 

Oh N. C. H. S. kind and true, 

Thy sons shall ne’er forget; 

The golden lessons they have learned, 
Will live around us yet. 

Those joyous days may come again. 

But through the passing years, 

Each thought of you, so good, so true. 
Shall fill our eyes with tears. 

—Paul Spring, ’16. 

HURRAH FOR NATIONAL! 

We are the National High School, 

Of learning we’ve a store, 

We know so much of Latin and such. 
That we can’t hold any more, 

To cultivate our intellects 
We let no chance go by, 

We love to grind, to improve our minds, 
We of the National High. 

Chorus: 

Hurrah for National High School, 

Tra la la la la la, 

Plurrah for National High School, 

Tra la la la la la la la la la la la. 

But when we tear ourselves from work, 
And take the time to play, 

In any game it’s just the same. 

It’s bound to go our way. 

For whether we’re at work or play, 

We let no chance go by. 

In school or track, All please stand back, 
Make way for National High. 

—Helen Dow, T7. 















School Yells 


National for us! National for us! 

Leave’em in the dust! Leave’em in the dust! 
I)o it or bust! Do it or bust! 

You must! You must! You must! 

Are we siee, sly, slow? 

Oh ! no, no, no ! 

Have we a foe, foe, foe? 

Oh ! no, no, no! 

Are we fast, fast, fast? 

Sure! Lots of class, class, class! 


No —Not One 

Lives a “Senior’" with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said, 

“Just one more week of awful grind!” 
Whose rage hath ne’er within him burned 
As his English he hath not learned, 

When thoughts of summer filled his mind? 
Of course there’s not, we all know why— 
The Cost of living is so high, 

"Tis the midnight oil that’s by us burned. 
Lest we show up with nothing learned. 
Though honor roll contains our name, 

And grades are high as wish can claim. 
We dare not slacken our swift pace, 

Lest we lose out at the end of the race, 

And then go down with sighs and shouts 
Into the ranks of the down-and-outs— 
“Unwept, unhonored and unsung.” 


Of all the teachers, Seymour’s one 
Who always has a lot of fun. 

With his big words and puzzling jokes, 
lie fools the teachers and student folks. 
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ident Debating Society; Class Treasurer; 
Art Editor of Red and Gray; Basbetball. 


AURINA MAE BUGBEE 
Sergeant-at-Arms Debating Society. 


GRACE VIOLET CARTER 
Secretary class; President Debating So¬ 
ciety. 
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HELEN LYVERNA EGGLESTON 
Basketball; Captain Indoor Baseball; 
Girls’ Athletic Editor of Red and Gray. 



HELEN FRANCES FRITZ 
Secretary and President Debating So¬ 
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EUNICE HOWELLS HARRIS 
President Freshman Class; Executive 
Committee; President Debating Society; 
Secretary Tennis Club. 


LUTHER MUSSELMAN HARRIS 


CHARLES ALFRED LESLIE HIGGINS 
Football; Sergeant-at-Arms and Secre¬ 
tary Debating Society. 


ALLEN ATCHESON MASON 
Sophomore Class President; Football; 
High School Debating Team; Yell Leader; 
Business Manager Red and Gray. 











■ 


CAROLYN VIOLET MASON 
Society Editor of Red and Gray 3d year; 
Secretary A. S. B.; Vice-President Debat¬ 
ing Society; Class Song. 


THELMA LAURA MOSS 
Girls’ Glee; Vice-President Debating So¬ 
ciety; Class Will. 


EDA LOUISE NIEDFELT 
Art Editor Red and Gray 2nd and 3rd 
year; Class History. 
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High School Debating Team; Staff of 
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ARNOLD SCHLEUNIGER 
Baseball; Basketball; Football; President 
and Secretary Debating Society. 


ROBERT LEROY SMITH 
Basketball; Tennis. 


PAUL EDWARD SPRING 
Basketball; Football; President of Tennis 
Club; President Senior Class; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent A. S. B.; Orchestra. 


ELLA MARIE TONER 
Girls’ Glee; Orchestra; Treasurer of 
Sophomore Class; Vice President Senior 
Class; Josh Editor of Red and Gray. 


ELECTA LUCILE VAN HORN 
Literary Editor of Red and Gray 3d year; 
President Debating Society; Salutatorian. 
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Senior History 

MEMORIES OF THE SENIOR CLASS 

Eda Niedfelt, ’16 

Memory, personified by Eda Nietdfelt, speaks: 

About four years ago, I remember there existed a band of lit¬ 
tle boys and girls, who always impressed me as worthy of being 
remembered. I consider it an honor to have had them as acqua'nt- 
ances. I wonder now if I can recall to your minds the history of 
this little band of Freshmen: 

FRESHMEN MEMORIES 

Recalled by Helen Fritz. 

On a bright September morning in the year of 1912, when Na¬ 
tional City High School received most of its pep, fifty eager-eved 
Freshmen, with fearful and trembling hearts, neared old Natio.ial 
City High School and applied for entrance. Woeful is the tale of 
those first days when all rooms were wrong rooms, and we gas eel 
with terror when we were called upon to recite. We clung tightly 
to our few books and gazed in awe and wide-eyed admiration at the 
upper classmen who found so much pleasure at our expense. It was 
rather embarrassing to rush into a room filled with smiling Seniors 
and hear one exclaim, “How like spring it seems to see so much 
green once more!” 

Gradually, however, we ceased to be the laughing stock of the 
school. When we organized with Eunice Harris as our president, 
and blue and gold as our colors, the Sophies stood so much in awe 
of us that they no longer molested us. Instead of huddling together 
at the sight of a Junior or Senior, we asserted our right to live. 
The Student Body soon recognized our worth by giving us respon¬ 
sible positions in the management of the School. True as blue and 
pure as gold we proved to be. 

Memory: 

This is a good beginning for such a group of children, but wait, 
that is not all. This class as I remember continued its course in 
school. Listen and you may hear of their Sophomore year's suc¬ 
cess : 


SOPHOMORE MEMORIES 

Recalled by Ellen Pecka 

A Sophomore, you can just bet on that. Why, didn’t you see 
us lick the Juniors all to pieces in the pole rush? Well, we did and 
it was just this way: 

Upon hearing that the Juniors were going to hoist their colors 
to the top of the flag-pole one night, seven of us Soohomores de¬ 
termined to put an end to their olans. About ten o’clock, we, each 
with a club in his hands, crept softly around the school, and upon 
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finding no one, determined to hoist our class colors. While one of 
our boys was climbing the pole, we discovered two poor, terror- 
stricken Juniors lying on the roof of the school building. Believe 
me! We surely made quick work of them, tying them hand and 
foot. 

When the blue and gold had been placed on the top of the pole 
and we were all enjoying ourselves on the lawn, out of the dark¬ 
ness came a terrible whoop. Gee! We thought a whole tribe of 
Indians had escaped. Then began the battle. I can’t describe the 
scene because my view was rather limited, but—some say they 
were seeing stars, or eating dirt, while held in the fond embrace of 
the enemy. 

Two and a half hours later one might have seen us Sopho¬ 
mores, slowly trudging our way home-ward, tired, sore, dirty and 
torn but very happy; for we had tied seven larger Juniors, hand and 
foot and greased the pole, on the top of which triumphantly floated 
our colors. 

In a single night, Sophomoric power and size had increased al¬ 
most beyond bounds. Mr. Mowry hardly had breathing space for 
his learned discussions on the non-existence of points and lines. It 
was necessary to provide more seating room in the Study Hall. 
However, when the faculty succeeded in harnessing this surplus of 
energy, all obstacles in school government were removed. Soon 
we had everything running smoothly, altho the piano at the noon 
hour and Mr. Seymour’s excuse system were somewhat obstreperous. 
Memory: 

That was merely a beginning of their power. I remember that 
a closer union was affected in their third year which added greatly 
to their strength. Recall with me the feats of the Junior year. 

JUNIOR MEMORIES 

Recalled by Clara Ball. 

There dwelt in the land of California, in the great city of Na¬ 
tional, a tribe of Juniors, mighty warriors, who for two years had 
reigned with power renowned. On the seventh of November, in the 
third year of their reign, did occur a pompous celebration in the 
form of a wedding, which did unite the factions of that tribe as 
nothing else had done. Allen Mason, one of the generals, did lead to 
the altar Francis Wade, a damsel of rare beauty, and wonderful 
musical talent. After the wedding ceremony and congratulations, 
a feast of unforgotten deliciousness was enjoyed by the multitude. 

In the same land there dwelt a rival tribe, the Sophomores. 
On the twelfth day of February these two opposing tribes did meet 
on the battlefield. A mighty bag-rush did ensue. Thru strategy, 
the Juniors far renowned were defeated. A neighboring tribe the 
Seniors, thinking them dead, did cremate them. But lo! on the 
fourth day the Juniors did appear again with much rejoicing and 
colors flounting. 

For a long time thereafter the tribe remained in oblivion, 
which was due to a large celebration they were making ready. On 
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June the twelfth an announcement was circulated by heralds. All 
the kinsmen and neighboring tribes were gathered together. Then 
it did appear that the tribe of Seniors had been captured and im¬ 
prisoned in Noah’s Ark. They had been tamed and trained to per¬ 
form, much to the amusement of those present. 

So endeth the third year of the reigning tribe. 

Memory: 

A more industrious class there never was, but combined with 
their work we find they had pleasure. Such a combination can 
r^Mom be described, but listen and you shall hear. 

SENIOR MEMORIES 

Recalled by Luther Harris 
Thru all the years we’ve earned our way, 

And find that none had time to play. 

While yet as Freshies we were wise, 

As Sophs we made folks open their eyes. 

As Juniors far above the rest, 

And now as Seniors we’re the best. 

To imitate we ne’er did try, 

And maybe you will ask us why. 

Our dignity we wouldn’t lower 
To do as others did before. 

In selling tickets we won the prize, 

While the lower classes just surmised f 

How far ahead we’d always been; 

But then, you know we always win. 

Now Allen Mason has led our yells, 

And he knows how to weave the spells; 

With waving arms and noisy shout, 

He sure can beat the rhythm out. 

In offices of the A. S. B. v 

Out of the four we had just three. 

On rush day sure a time we had; 

We did not follow any fad. 

But far off to the river strolled, 

Altho’ the weather sure was cold ; 
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A bon-fire big, and, Ob! such fun— 
Marshmallows, wienies, and lots of buns. 
And next we tried what we called sport, 
A masquerade and all such sort. 

But Senior ditch day all surpassed— 
Forgetting duties of the season last, 

The valley thro and o’er the hill 
We rode to the foot of San Miguel. 

That did not end all of our fun; 

For then we went to Steel’s canyon. 

The Junior Prom was a surprise; 

As jolly hosts the Juniors rise. 

“A Pair of Spectacles”, the play, 

Was some performance, we should say. 
Other things came thick and fast, 

But all that fun is in the past, 

With only memories left at last. 

For now our life begins anew. 

And other things there are to do. 

The Junior class may take our place, 
Altho’ the Sophies they’ll have to race. 
So here’s to them, and let them prove 
Their loyalty to the school they love! 


Memory: 

Now do you wonder why this class has always left sweet mem¬ 
ories with me? They have always followed their motto—“Achieve 
the Honorable”—and have been as true as blue and as pure as gold. 
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Prophecy 

Leone Grisgsby 

Scene—Court of Spanish Home—looking over relics of former days. 
Time—1950. 

Los Actores—Spanish Sehora—Four Sehoritas, Troubadors—Dancer. 

So tired of play Ninos? Well come to me 
I’ll tell to you a story while you rest. 

Mucho think I of school chums today. 

See here, I have some old relics of friends. 

So come and hear the stories I will tell. 

Sehora that was here this afternoon 
An old school mate. Virginia Gilchrist, was 
Oh, ukeleles fascinated her, 

And clothes she mucho did admire, desire. 

Essential to success for her are both, 

For in Paris she has a shop select, 

In which are found silk gowns so rich and rare— 

Still now as formerly her fad is stripes. 

This piece of awning wore she when in school, 

All knocks and tears it firmly did resist. 

All night and day the ukeleles play 
To chase the cares of customers away 
And keep Virginia always young and gay 

(Senorita: Oh! what is this, Auntie? A crook is taken out of 
the chest.) 

Remember you when we in Holland were? 

A good old friend of mine we saw while there. 

’Twas while we o’er the quaint fields wandering were, 

A goose girl and her flock of geese came by. 

The apron and shoes of Holland she did wear; 

A flock of geese was under her own care. 

This little crook to me she did donate. 

Her name you know was just Miss Helen Fritz. 

A Meinherr married she of great renown 
Who did not like her in a peasant gown, 

But she did beg with such a might and will 
That he allows her goose girl costume still. 

A dearer, sweeter goose girl ne’er was seen. 

(Senorita: What a pretty picture. Was she one of your chums?) 
A tall Senora to Espano came. 

In her own aeroplanos came she here. 

Lucile Van Horn, her name you know so well. 

For safety came along a mechanic. 

Her dress and manners told of riches rare, 

But for these things she did not mucho care. 

Pier money does she spend in noble ways; 

An edificio magnifico 

Founded she for orphahos so*poor, 
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For them a lovely home she did secure. 

Modist is she and nought for praise cares she. 

(Sehorita: And here is a bank book. Why are you keeping 
that ?) 

Senor Pablo a prosperous banker is; 

By leaps and bounds he did attain success. 

He president, large bank in old Madrid 
Is Senor Spring's present posicion, 

With lovely wife and charming home also. 

(Sehorita: I can’t see what this old dry looking document 
can be.) 

In automobile Eunice Harris came 
A visit to Espano here to make. 

The wife of an ex-president is she , 

And has done mucho for her own countree. 

Now Germany with many, warring was, 

Her neighbors, England, France, et cetera, 

And very neighborly they ne’er would be. 

Her winning ways and pretty smiles did make 
The Kaiser sign a policy for peace. 

This is a copy of the one they made. 

A life sized statue he had made of her 
And in the Siegesallee it was placed. 

Her married life has all been spent alike 
In always doing service kind and true. 

(Sehorita: Here is a whole box of souvenirs and pictures. 
Who sent them?) 

As missionary, Marjorie did go 
To South Sea Islands long and long ago. 

She came to see me here before she went. 

For many years she knew not what to do. 

Well, should she marry Luther Harris then 
Or go as missionary to heathen ? 

You know they both did mucho need her, dears. 

Luther a good posicion did have 
And would not leave it then for anyone, 

Tho he did promise her to come right soon 
And then they would enjoy a honeymoon. 

From time to time these things sent she to me, 

I prize them mucho as you clearly see. 

(Sehorita: Who drew these pictures, Auntie? They are truly 
good.) 

’Twas in a play that Clara Ball did say 

That she did wish some one would love her dear. 

That now right here she’s found him, ’tis quite true. 

Proprietor Hotel Del Coronad 
Her husband’s fine posicion it is. 

The hotel overflowing always is 
Through Clara’s charming hospitality. 

In old Madrid is no one else so liked 
As Clara and her husband always are. 
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(Senorita: What a queer hag. Who had this flag with votes 
for women on it?) 

Two friends, Grace Carter. Eda Niedfelt were, 

For votes for women they did firmly stand; 

All over the United States they went 
And advocating suffrage when they dared. 

With great success they always easily met. 

They won the men not by denouncing them, 

With charming smiles they won their fight for right. 

Quite strange it is their husbands cared not much. 

(Senorita: What a beautiful piece of old lace. Surely this must 
have come from the Court. Did it Auntie?) 

Yes, from the Court of Espafio that came. 

From native land the call to her was strong, 

So Thelma came as soon as she was able. 

The King, attracted by her graceful dance, 

Did honor her as dancer of the court. 

’Tis seldom that I see her nowadays 
For court life occupies her days and nights. 

(Picture of a Sefiora at home.) 

A home magnificent has Caroline, 

Its pergolas with fragrant flowers embrowercd 
Perfumes the air with heavy lavender. 

While founta’ns sparkle in the distance far. 

Arrayed in fluffy shimmering gown she sits 
While graceful maidens dance and sing all day; 

All make a Fairyland in Essano. 

(Senorita: What is tlvs—A toy machine?) 

Oh that, to Elden Pecka d’d belong. 

He also was one of my old classmates, 

A mechanic of fame is Elden now. 

A beautiful garage has he today 

For limousines made in French factories. 

Unique is every thing around the shop, 

And it for money making fitted is. 

(Senorita: Here’s a ball and bat that looks as if it had seen its 
best days. And what funny buttons with a face on them. Tell us 
about them please.) 

A funny tale I’m sure that one will be. 

To the aero-baseball squad belongs 
Does Arnold Schleuniger a man so strong. 

A member of the White Sock team he came 
To make a tour of Espano and Greece. 

Altho’ a player of so great renown 
More with his ideals has Arnold done. 

A hero of young girls is Arnold now. 

His pictures decorate the coats of girls 
On buttons glossy new and shining bright; 

A few of these has this man always near 
For those who will admire him ever dear. 

(Senorita: Why have you this bow and arrow? Did it con¬ 
cern one of your friends?) 
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Directly, did it surely my Ninos. 

When Mae Cronkite still young and lovely was 
A rich and handsome young man married she. 

One afternoon as I out driving was 
Attracted by a girl in a canoe, 

With mucho rapture was I sudden thrilled. 

Among the swans and water lilies sped 
The swift canoe on beautiful clear lake; 

How gently from the water sloped the banks; 

In distance stood a lovely mancion. 

Majestically came Mae to see me then, 

And of her happy marriage told she me. 

This thot about her then to me did come— 

That providence and cupid both had been 
So generous and kind to dainty Mae. 

(Song by Spanish Traubador.) 

Your song recalls an old classmate to me. 

This trophy here did once to him belong, 

It is a worn-out dancing pump so old, 

Howe’er to him it brot success untold. 

A. A. Mason and Robert Smith you know 
Los Doctores of great renown now are. 

As boys together, friends they always were. 

A complete course in medicine they took 
Which did their cash diminish rapidly. 

They wished a practice to work up right soon, 

But natients very few and poor they found. 

As clown, par excellence, Bob was renowned. 

And never, never was he known to frown. 

When funds and spirits both were low indeed 
On vaudeville stage he then would surely go. 

His feet earned money when his brains did not. 

While ratientlv in office he did sit 
Advertisement with pleasure Allen saw. 

Two million dollars would be given to him 
Who quickly cured the Princess without fail. 

Quite sudenly he left for Esoaho. 

La Grime it only was the Princess had 
But Allen said in a sonorous voice 
A case acute of something awful, ’twas, 

I think B : g-head-i-gloomis, she did have. 

Thru Allen’s luck and Robert’s graceful feet 
The office was moved to quarters quite complete. 

The days of fun for Bob are not yet o’er; 

In hospitals of Mason-Smith renowned 
For invalids in free wards he performs. 

(Sehorila: What a queer history book—just row upon row of 
dates. Did yon study it?) 

Indeed not. I never could learn such things. 

’Twas written by a learned professor 
Who went to school at National City High. 

Adept in dates, Fred Higgins always was; 
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All unimportant ones remembered he. 

When at Oxford, a chair in History 
By state officials he was kindly given, 

A book of dates did he start in to write. 

All dates now known can always be found here 
Back from the time of Noah's ark so old 
Till San Diego's Exposicion. 

(Senorita: What a sweet, little stuffed bird.) 

A present dear and bird so sweet is that. 

Iola Edwards and Aurina too 

With troupe of Artists they did come to me. 

Iola told me, every summer still, 

Two months were spent on farms for cats and birds. 

From this I guessed that she unmarried was. 

But she was widowed for the third time now. 

Aurina deep contralto voice did have 
And was receiving a large salary. 

(Senorita: What a worn cane and pressed flower is here.) 
That cane for being worn a reason has. 

Now Helen Eggleston and husband too 
In college charge of athletics have. 

Last summer they a crowd of young folks brot 
On a long hike across the country wide— 

So educational it was and fine. 

(Senorita: “How To Make Flowers Grow.") 

A second Burbank, Alma Hamilton 
Has proved to be in truth; and she is now 
The president of Agriculture there. 

For girls, she is a school right soon to start 
Where they can learn to always do their part. 

In gardening and horticulture too. 

(Senorita: What a beautiful book. Tell us who sent this 
you.) 

There in a quiet cozy little nook 
It stands—a vine clad cottage by a brook, 

Where Ella Toner and her husband live. 

All has not been a bed of roses though 
As this small cottage may suggest to you. 

The times were hard for them right at the first, 

And nights were sleepless, days were full of toil. 

They loved, and hoped for better days to come. 

But now a good posicion has he; 

Happy and rich they surely soon will be. 

So Ninos if Senoras you would be 

As strong and brilliant as my classmates were, 

Now run along to bed and sleep 'till morn. 
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Last Will and Testament 


We, the class of 1916 of the National City High School, being in 
a sound mind and body, and in full possession of our faculties, yet 
believing we are soon to undergo that metamorphosis known as 
graduation, do hereby make and ordain our last will and testament. 

We hereby grant, devise and bequeath to the Faculty our execu¬ 
tive ability, the supervision of our literary societies along with the 
care of the name and fame of the N. C. H. S. 

Since dame Fashion has predicted hoops we will our silhouette 
hues and good looks to the girls of the Freshmen class. 

We grant to the Sophomores our class championship and all 
our co )ies of the “Independent”, the latter to be burned and their 
ashes thrown into the Pacific. 

Notwithstanding the great applause Aurina Bugbee has re¬ 
ceived, due to her excellent voice, she graciously leaves the same 
to Steven Crandall. 

Altho the destinctive honor of first prize was awarded Clara 
Ball at the Exposition for the most artistic display of paintings, this 
accomplishment she bequeaths to Clyde Thompson. 

Allen Mason’s worn, but still cherished, Persian tie he be¬ 
grudgingly leaves to Teddy Brainard. 

Fred Higgins bequeaths his oratoircal ability to Louise Ober- 
holtz, to be used in winning the debating championship next year. 

As we have found one of the greatest deficiencies of the under¬ 
graduates to be a lack of dignity, Marjorie Colburn bestows her’s 
upon Vivian Bradley. 

Mae Cronkite leaves her flirtatious glances to Forbes Amory. 

Helen Fritz leaves to Mr. Carl Sebelius a large store of blushes. 

We feel there is no one in the student body who is worthy of 
Lois Poeton’s wonderful musical talent. However, her scholar¬ 
ship she bequeaths to Wilson Hernando. 

Grace Carter has been unwilling to part with her baby looks 
but finding one, at last, upon whom they will be more becoming, 
she leaves them in the possession of Reuel Robinson. 

Since curly hair is the rage again, Marion Bulmer will consider 
herself fortunate upon finding all of Elden Pecka’s electric hair 
curlers left in her care. 

Two fascinating dimples, now in the possession of Leone 
Grigsby, are left to Arnold Klein. 

Luther Harris’ habit of counting his fingers in English class 
to Liscoe Belknap. 

Mr. Beattie is bequeathed ten nimble fingers by Eunice Harris, 
to aid him in h : s ty oing class next year. 

The Basket Ball captaincy is granted by Helen Eggleston to 
Lottie Honk. 

Paul Spring leaves his sunny smile to Mr. Warner. 

Eda Niedfelt and Lucile Van Horn contribute a bundle of 
nervousness which will go into the possession of Marion Walker. 

One of the greatest sacrifices was made by Carolyn Mason and 
Virginia Gilchrist who leave their plaid hosiery to Evalynn Rice. 
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Robert Smith’s hysterical giggle he leaves to Miss Ryan. 

Another sacrifice is made by Arnold Schleuniger who leaves 
his brilliancy to Walter Chapman. 

A well used hoe is left by Alma Hamilton to the Agricultural 
Club. 

The cast of the Senior play is bequeathed a great deal of dra¬ 
matic talent by Iola Edwards. 

The sentence, “O, I have something- to tell you”, is left bv Ella 
Toner to Ruth Crumley. 

Thelma Moss leaves her excellent ability to draw up wills to 
anyone who hopes to be a lawyer. 

We hereby declare null and void all grants, legacies, wills, and 
testaments heretofore issued by us and do declare the above written 
document to be our last will and testament and have hereunto put 
the name and great seal of the Class of 1916, this Monday, June 
19, 1916. 

(Signed) CLASS OF 1916. 
Witnesses:—Don Quixote, Ponce de Leon. 


SENIOR’S A, B, C. 

A stands for Allen, dark-eyed and serene. 

B for Belle Shelton, our teacher supreme, 

C for Clara, our artist of fame, 

D for daintiness—which we all claim, 

E stands for Ella, our ragtime queen, 

F for Freddie, so short and lean, 

G for goodness strewn afar, 

H for Helen, our basketball star! 

I stands for Iola, smartest of girls, 

J for jolly Eda and her curls, 

K for kindness, the senior’s duty 
L for Lois, San Ysidro’s beauty. 

M stands for Marjorie, stately and tall, 

N for National, dearest of all. 

O for Ohs! and Senior’s sighs, 

P for Paul, who is so wise. 

Q stands for questions Arnold asks, 

R for Robert, shirker of tasks, 

S for Sebelius, our coach so neat, 

T for Thelma, winsome and sweet! 

U stands for Eunice, a cracker jack, 

V for vigor, which none of us lack, 

W for Miss Worden, our teacher so dear, 

X for exams—the senior’s fear! 

Y stands for you and every one, 

Z for zeal, that makes work fun. 

—Grace V. Carter, ’16. 
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Class Night Program 

Monday, June 19, 1916 

Spanish Waltz .J. Rosas 

Orchestra 

Class History..Eda Niedfelt 


Helen 

Fritz, Elden Pecka, Clara Ball, 

Luther Plarris 

La Senora . . 

Orchestra 


Class Will .. 

Thelma Moss 


La Palma. . . 

Orchestra 


Prophecy . . . 

Leone Grigsby 


Class Song... 

Senior Class 



Presentation of Senior Mantle. 

Paid Spring, Senior President 

Acceptance by Junior Class. 

James Skinner, Junior President 

La Fiesta .Ponconvieri 

Orchestra 
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A Pair of Spectacles 


Presented by the Class of 1915 
CAST: 


Benj. Goldfinch.Paul Spring 

Mrs. Goldfinch, his second wife.Carolyn Mason 

Percy, his son.Robert Smith 

Gregory Goldfinch, his brother.Allen Mason 

Dick, Gregory's son..Arnold Scheuniger 

Mr. Lorimer, a friend of Mr. Goldfinch.Fred Higgins 

Lucy, his daughter.Ella Toner 

Joyce, the maid.Grace Carter 

A Shoemaker.Erving Dadmun 


This rollicking comedy was presented by the class of 1916 on 
the evenings of June the twenty-second and twenty-third. While 
the play was light, it was wholesome in tone, and dramatic in effect. 

Mr. Goldfinch, a genial, generous old gentleman, accidentally 
breaks his spectacles. His brother, a tight-fisted, domineering man 
lends him his for a few days. Looking thru his brother's spectacles, 
Mr. Goldfinch becomes a miserly, diabolical man. Then his own 
glasses are returned and his family and friends rejoice in his re¬ 
stored good sense and humor. 
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Program 


FRIDAY, JUNE 23, 8:00 P. M. 

High School Auditorium 

Supervising Principal Frederick F. Martin, Presiding 

“The Gay Cavalier'’. Lee Orean Smith 

High School Orchestra 


Invocation.Rev. W. F. Stone 

“Employment for the Unemployed".Electa Lucile Vanllorn 

“Arcadia". Nathaniel D. Mann 

Bird Whistling Chorus 

“The Public Playground".Marjorie Alice Colburn 

“The Inefficient Student".Lois Maywood Poeton 

“ Serena ta". Moszkowski 

High School Orchestra 

Review of the Class.Vice Principal Charles F. Seymour 

Presentation of the Class.Principal Frederick F. Martin 

Presentation of Diplomas.President Theo. F. Johnson, M. D. 

“Mcnstrat Viam". Alfred E. Joy 

High School Orchestra 
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Senior Yells 

Whang, bang, sis boom bah, 

Wahoo! Wahoo! rah! rah! rah! 

Oxsis Soxis 

Polly wolly woxsis 

Seniors ! rah ! rah ! rah ! 

Hippety, Hippety huss 
We’re not allowed to fuss. 

But never the less, 

You must confess, 

There’s nothing the matter with us. 

Razzle, dazzle, hobble, gobble 
Sis boom bah ! 

We’re the Seniors, rah ! rah ! rail! 

Hitchey koo ! Hitchey koo ! 

Who is who? Who is who? 

Why !—the S-e-n-i-o-r-s 
Boo, Boo, Boo. 

M-D-C-C-C-C-XVI 
Seniors, Seniors, Seniors, 

Wow! Wow! Wow! 


Schleuniger, Mason, Spring and all 
See them get that foot ball; 

Watch the Juniors step aside, 

As the Seniors thru the goal post slide. 











Senior Class Song 


Tune—The Perjura. 

I. 

Twas at dear National High, 

There first we knew them, 

Now, casting a look behind, 

We leave the friends we cherish here, 
Perchance, some other friends to find, 
P>ut surely finding none 
That are half so dear. 


II. 

Within this school enshrined 
Are the brightest gems of mind! 

Though Feeling’s hand may throw 
Upon its charms, the shades of woe, 

Still the lustre of the gem when veiled, 

Shall be but mellowed, and not concealed. 

III. 

And oh, how many times have we thought of this 
day, 

And oh, how many times have we wished that we 
could stay; 

Those moments in school’s enchantment ne’er shall 
we forget, 

And in our sad hearts, with regret, 

We leave dear National High. 

—Carolyn Mason, T6. 



Page Thirty-One 







Page Thirty-Two 


Junior Class 

Class Colors: Purple and Gold. 

President; JAMES SKINNER. Vice President; LUCY VURGASON 

Secretary and Treasurer: LOUISE OBERHOLTZ 























The Class Of 9 1 7 . 

One bright and happy morning, 

Just three short years ago, 

To school tripped sixty Freshmen, 

As green as grass, you know. 

They established a reputation, 

That has been hard to beat, 

For they chose their colors royal, 
Which have never met defeat. 

And then when they were Sophies, 
Their fame was spread afar, 

For they won the first grand rush day, 
With Noble as a star. 

They have the county champion 
For debating, in their ranks, 

And have won the second rush day 
O’er the Sophies—Ah, give thanks! 

—Helen Hille, ’17. 

JUNIOR YELLS. 

Kali, Kalick, Kaladi, Gorick, 

Bendi, Bendo, Ya hi, ya ho, 

We are you know 
Juniors. 

J-U-N-I-O-R-S 

We are sure to stand the test 
Yelling our lungs sore, 

We’ve got the winning score, 
J-u-n-i-o-r-s. 


JUNIOR SONG. 

Tune—Coming Thru the Rye. 

I. 

If a Junior meet a Sophie, 

On the campus field. 

If a Junior meet a Sophie, 

Need a Sophie squeal. 

Chorus: 

Leave it to the Junior Class, 

And they will win the game, 
Leave it to the Junior Class, 

And they will bring vou fame. 

II. 

If we win or loose the game, 

We will still be gay. 

We’ll do our best to stand the test, 
And keep the foe from play. 
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Class Colors: White and Green 

President, GILBERT KINGMAN Vice President, JOSEPHINE IRVING 

Secretary, ALICE CRANDALL Treasurer, HARRIET HOSMER 



















The Sophomores 


‘‘Sure, an’ it is the foine class we have; from the verra moment 
we pranced gaily into skule loife to the ind av our Sophomore year 
we have had ivety buddy a watchin’ us. We established our foine 
reputation the noight av the Frishman Reciption. Begorra, but we 
raised it hoigher still by our return av the compliment whin we 
gave’em the Frishman circus. An’ howly Saint Pathrick! But we 
did welcome the dear little Frishmen in this gran’ year we have 
been Sophomores; we gave’em such a foine Reciption as had niver 
been sane before. Thin along comes Joe Grossman, an’ he sez, sez he, 
‘If you Sophomores kin come ter my house fer Hallowe’en ye’re 
shure wilcome to do it.’ An’ we took him up. An’ thin we met the 
Juniors on Rush Day an’ it shure was a foine vict’ry for us, cause 
tho’ we got bate in the schore, we got all the glory, seein’ as how 
we had the Junior’s goat all afthernoon. But the most important 
day was on good ol’ Saint Pathrick’s, whitn ivery Sophomore drissed 
all in grane and whoite, thin wint over to Coronado for to have a 
beach parrty and hear the debate; for we had two Sophomores on 
the tame, ^o here's hopin’ our shadow will niver grow less an our 
good luck niver fail us.” 

—Mary Poet on. 


SOPHOMORE YELLS 

Brek-ki-ki-kex, Co-ax, Co-ax 
ureK-ki-ki-kex, Co-ax, Co-ax 
beed'em on tacks, on tacks, on tacks. 

Sophoies will win thru thick and thru thin. 
Brek-ki-ki-kex, Coax! 
llarum scarum sunt di barum! 

A or u m scorum roar more! 

\\ nil a rag tag, merry-airy, fairy-airy hat-band, 
i Aic ! 1 iaec ! Horum ! Sophomore! 

White and green 
White and green 
Give three cheers 
For the class ’18. 

White and green 
White and green 
Sophies, Sophies, 
v They’re supreme! 

Green and white 
Green and white 
SonlFes, Soothes, 

They’re all right! 
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SOPHOMORE SONG 

Tune: Bula Bula. 

Juniors, Juniors, we’re going to beat you. 

We’re going to beat you, we’re going to beat you. 
Juniors, Juniors, we’re going to beat you. 

We’re going to beat you before we’re through. 

Bula, Bula, Bula, Bula, 

Bula, Bula, Bula, Bula, 

And we’ll rough house those poor Juniors 
Till they holler Bula-boo! 


SOPHOMORE-JUNIOR BLANKET RUSH 

On Friday, the eighteenth of February, occurred the annual 
Sophomore-Junior day. The events began by two parades, one by 
the Junior girls, and the other by the Sophie girls leading the notori¬ 
ous goat decorated in the purple and gold of the Juniors. 

The girls’ basketball game began promptly at 2 p. m., in which 
the little Sophies were sadly out-classed. 

The next event was the football game ; and although it was ap¬ 
parent from the first that the upper classmen were the strongest, 
the little Sophies fought to the bitter end. It was only by hard 
work that the Juniors were able to cop their touchdown each quarter. 

Following this was the girls’ relay race in which the Juniors 
again took first place, with the Sophies coming in second and third. 

The last event of the day was the blanket rush in which a tie 
occurred. 

The final score was Juniors, 19; Sophs, 14. 

Stars of the day were, Vivian Bradley, Howard McMahan, and 
Harold Smith for the Sophs ; and Mable Eggleston, John Gardner, 
Richard Noble and Roy Christiansen for the Juniors. 

In the evening each class had a feed. 
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Class Colors: Blue and White 

President, PAUL COLBURN Vice President, MARTTIE BRIGGS 

Secretary, CARRIE PARKER Treasurer, MILDRED KINGMAN 














Freshman Class History 


On the sixth of September, nineteen fifteen, a new class entered 
the High School, and over eighty Freshmen took their seats in the 
Study Hall. 

After we had been duly initiated and admitted into the ranks 
•of the Student Body, we were given two class teachers to look after 
ns and keep us out of mischief. They were Miss Habermann and 
Mr. Mowry. Needless to say, they found it no light task. Our 
class officers for the first semester were: James Bird, president; 
Walter Albrect, vice president; Lester Biclc, secretary; and Wilmeth 
Chapman, treasurer. For the second semester: Paul Colburn, presi¬ 
dent; Marie Dobyns, vice president; Carrie Parker, secretarv; and 
Mildred Kingman, treasurer. We chose blue and white for our 
class colors. We organized a Debating Society, but did not have 
the good fortune to have a representative of our class in the cham¬ 
pionship debates, although we hope to next year. 

Along the athletic line, we Freshman have gained renown 
through our teams, which have defeated the Sophomores and other 
opponents, both in basketball and baseball. The girls have recently 
organized an indoor baseball team. 

Since the first of the year, our number has diminished to about 
sixty-five, but we are still the largest class in school. We think that 
being Freshmen is not so bad, after all (after the green rubs off), 
and it is the only road that leads to the Sophomore class. 

—Ernestine Adams, ’19. 
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Agriculture Club 


This is an organization formed by a dozen of the High School 
boys. The purpose of the club is to stimulate interest in agriculture. 
This is being done this year by raising potatoes. The member that 
raises the most potatoes and makes the most money from a quarter 
of an acre and then writes an essay on “How I Raised My Potatoe 
Crop,” is given as a reward for his work a trip to Washington, with 
all expenses paid. 

The Advisors of the Club are Mr. Guy L. Mowry, Mr. Edwards 
Reed. The president is Allen Mason and the secretary, James 
Hamilton. 



Senior Ditch Day 


We’re tired of school the Seniors said, 
Let’s ditch just for one day, 

And go to San Miguel instead, 

And romp and run and play. 

So sure enough one May Day fair, 

No senior faces beamed 

In the National City High so dear. 

How nice and quiet it seemed. 

But going down the road that day, 

Four autos were seen to speed; 

We naughty seniors stole away, 

And enjoyed ourselves, indeed. 

\11 the day we spent in pleasure, 

Eats and all things grand. 

Water fights and games we treasure 
Most of all in this fair land. 

Five o’clock we all turned homeward, 
Tired but happy as could be 

Wishing every day was ditch day, 

So we could go on a soree! 

—Grace Carter. 
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Student Body Musicale-Minstrel 



I. A Vision of Fairyland 

Fairy Oueen.Edna McGrew 

California.Leone Grigsby 

Bloom 

Rippling Water 

.Thelma Moss 

Foliage.Elizabeth La Rue 

Messengers of Light.Opal Turner, Wilmeth Chapman 

Sunshine .Vivian Bradley 

Fairies of Symbolism. 

Louise Oberholtz 
Lucille Rounds 
Inez Naron 

Woodland Nymphs— 

Carrie Parker Blanche Hellyer 

Merna Bradford Rachel King Dorothy Joslin 

Ruth Coburn Sarah Strack Elma Sutliff 

Johanna Cosendai Ella Harris Ruth Chaoman 

Mary Poeton Melody Sette Velma Allison 

Accompanist Lois Poeton 

3L A Leap Year Romance—Scene,, Interior of Club House 
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III. 

IV. 

V. 


The Maidens Fair— 

Clara Ball, Edna McGrew, Thelma Moss, Gwendolyn 
Waters, Eda Niedfelt. 

The Lone Man— 

Francis Wade. 

When Angry, Count a Hundred 

Louise Oberholtz and Gerald Doss 

Epanita Dances.Senorita Moss 

High School Minstrels 

Interlocutor.Paul Spring 

Endmen— 

Julius Caesar.Robert Smith 

1 Wider Brutus.Allen Mason 

Dynamite.Mr. C. M. Sebel us 

Abram Lincoln.Fred Iligg ns 

Euphrates.Erving Dadmun 

Sambo.Arnold Schleuniger 

Geo. Washington.Luther llarrs 

Rastus.Elden Pecka 


THE MINSTRELS. 

Tune—“So Long Letty.” 

Oh! we’re the jolly National Minstrels, 

An’ we just hab de mostest fun : 

We am de happiest coons around here; 

An we’ll sure j. lease you every one. 

Dat Julius Caesar he can clog* an’ dance; 

Wid Brudder Brutus he jes’ lubs to prance— 
Sa-ambo, Rastus, Abram Lincoln, Dynamite, 

George an’ Phrates, too, does niggahs will make 
you laf clear fru. 

Oh ! it’s a so long, so long sto~y. 

How this fine minstrel come to be; 

An’ there will be de mostest glorv 
For re funniest coon you eber see. 

An’ if we hurt your feebn’s don’ get sad. 

Des think we’s jokin’; den look mighty glad. 

We might a’ cracked a lot more funny jokes, but we 
sympathize with folks. 
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Cousin Kate 


Altho Kate Curtis had fortified her heart by building around it 
strong walls of independence for women and prejudice against mar¬ 
riage, Heath Desmond, a rollicking Irish artist, made a breach in 
those walls. Cupid quick to recognize his opportunity sent one of 
his keenest arrows which transformed her from a woman whose 
chief purpose was to become ,a successful novelist, to one whose 
main desire was to have a “home with a husband and baby.” 

This clever three-act comedy was presented by the Associated 
Student Body, December the seventeenth and eighteenth. As the 
funds were used principally in the promotion of athletic activities 
the teams owe their thanks to all the students who loyally and en¬ 
thusiastically supported the production, but especially to the director. 
Miss Shelton, and the cast, which certainly did very creditable 
acting-. 
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CAST 


Kate Curtis, novelist.Vera Tomokins 

Heath Desmond, an artist.Francis Wade 

Amy Spencer .Evalynn Rice 

Mrs. Soencer, Amy’s mother.Alice Crandall 

Bobby Soencer, Amy’s brother.Marshal Monroe 

James Bartlett, a clergyman.Gilbert Kingman 



HIGH SCHOOL ORCHESTRA 



QUEEN OF THE MAY 
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Football 



THE FOOTBALL TEAM 


The football season of 1915 started out with few men, but a 
great deal of school spirit. Under the guidance of Coach Blount 
the team was soon worked into shape. 

The games played were: 

Pacific Beach National 27; Army and Navy Academy 0. 

National City National 33; San Diego Second Team 0. 

National City National 0; Escondido Athletic Association 12- 
Coronado National 0; Coronado 30. 


The line-up for the season was: 


Schleuniger. 

Noble. 

Spring.. 

Klein. 

Gardner 

Pecka . 

Christiansen 
Mason. 


Briggs. 


McMahan 


Full Back. 
Left Half. 
.Left Tackle. 
Right Guard. 
Right Guard. 
Quarter Back. 
Left Guard. 
.Right Tackle. 

. Left End. 
.Center. 



Subs. Vurgason, Higgins, Jordan and Martin. 
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Basketball 



BASKETBALL BOYS 


Basketball has always created a great deal of school spirit and 
is one of the most popular games of the school. 

This season’s schedule consisted of three league games. Al¬ 
though National did not win the county championship, as in the 
previous year, she made a good showing. 

National City National 47; El Cajon 27. 

San Diego National 19; San Diego 52. 

National City National 35; San Diego 37. 

Those on the team were: 


Schleuniger. . . . 


Gardner. 


Smith. 


Pecka . 


Spring. 

. . . . Guard. 
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Girl's Basketball 



BASKETBALL GIRLS 


Now we turn to our most popular sport among the girls, basket¬ 
ball. Work was started soon after the beginning of the new term- 
in order to form a strong team. 


The games played were; 


National City 
National City 
Coronado 
National City 


National 21 ; 
National 24; 
National 49; 
National 20; 


San Diego 30. 
El Cajon 10. 
Coronado 6. 
Coronado 1. 


Those picked for the team this year, and who also played in 
every game, are as follows: 


Mable Eggleston... .Captain and Center. 

Lottie Houk.Side Center. 

Clara Ball.Manager and Guard. 

Mae Cronkite.Guard. 

Vivian Bradley.Goal. 

Helen Eggleston ... .Goal. 

Mable Tweed.Substitute. 
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Baseball 



Althou there were not many men out at the first of the year to 
try out for the team, we have had a very successful year, winning 
many of the games. Mr. Blount has been a very enthusiastic coach 
and has done much toward the helping of the team. 

The games played were: 

At National City.National 8; 

At El Cajon.National 9; 

At National City.National 7; 

Forfeited.National 9; 

Forfeited.National 9; 

At National City.National 0; San 

Forfeited.National 0; San 

The line-up was as follows; 


El Cajon 3. 

El Cajon 8. 
Escondido 4. 
Escondido 0. 

San Diego 2nd 0. 


Diego 


8 . 

Diego 9. 


Spring . 


Scheuniger .. 


Doss . 


Bird . 


McDougal. 


Vurgason . 


Addis . 


Briggs. 


C. Edmonds. 


Vietti . 


B. Edmonds .. 


Tracy. 


Cronkite . 




Page Forty-Eight 

























Tennis 



boy’s tennis team 


The tennis this year has been very much more interesting than 
the year befor. There have been about twice as many join the club as 
in the previous year. The tennis club had a tournament the first of 
this season, Mr. Sebelius winning the men’s singles, and Elizabeth 
La Rue winning the girl’s singles. 

There have been three tournaments with San Diego, the first, a 
practise tournament, San Diego winning; the second, the tourna¬ 
ment for the County Championship, San Diego winning again. The 
third was the San Diego Faculty vs. National City Faculty, National 
Faculty winning in both singles and doubles. 

The four men on the team were: Clark Edmonds, Bishop Ed¬ 
monds, Robert Smith and Paul Spring. 

The five girls on the team were: Dorothy Brenhalts, Marion 
Buhner, Vivian Bradley, Virginia Gilchrist and Elizabeth La Rue. 
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Stripes 



GIRL'S TENNIS TEAM 

See the school girls with their stripes. 

Many stripes, 

What a freaky fashion that foretells of 
Woman’s rights. 

How they dazzle, dazzle, dazzle 
In the sunlight’s ruddy glow, 

While the girls who over sprinkle. 

All the schoolgrounds, seem to twinkle. 

As they laugh at their gay show. 

Keeping tab, tab, tab, 

On the compliments they nab 
’Bout their circus tents and awnings which 
make them look like frights, 

With their stripes, stripes, stripes, stripes, 
Stripes, stripes, stripes. 

Oh, the razzle and the dazzle of the Strioes. 

—Dorothy Brenholtz, ’ 18 . 
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Debating 



Each year the Debating League composed of all High Schools 
of San Diego county, holds a series of three debates to decide the 
championship for that year. National City has the honor of winning 
the trophy cup for the year 1915-16, and also of producing the best 
speaker, Louise Oberholtz, who made an average of 99%. 

Whether the shop is open or closed, 

National can argue from head to toes. 

W hether it’s right, or whether it’s wrong, 

This is National’s only song— 

V-i-c-t-o-r-v! Victory! 

The best, the best you must confess, 

Is the team of National High, 

Wilson and Lois, 

Are sure to show us 
That they will win or die. 

National-Coronado Debate 

December 15, 1915 

Question : Resolved, That the movement of the labor union in¬ 
terest toward the establishment of the closed shop is in harmony 
with the best material interests of the working man. 
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At National City 

National City—Affirmative Coronado—Negative 

Wilson Hernando Ruth Carpenter 

Lois Poeton Mary Meza 

Decision for Affirmative. 

At Coronado 

National City—Negative 


Louise Oberholtz 
Free Riggle 


Coronado—Affirmative 
Archie McVey 
Sam Sherman 
Decision for Affirmative. 

National City won the debate by a margin of % of one point. 
The literacy test, the literacy test, 

It is the best, it is the best, 

Now El Cajon, now El Cajon, 

You must confess, you must confess, 

The literacy test, the literacy test. 

It is the best, it is the best. 

Wilson! Alice! Wilson! Alice! 

Make’em jump! Make’em jurno! 

Flimp, Flump ! Flimp, Flump ! 

Eat’em up ! Chew’em up ! 

Show’em we can win the cup! 

National-El Cajon Debate 

March 3, 1916 

Question: Resolved, That Congress should pass a law provid 
ing for a literacy test for immigrants. 

At National City 

National City—Affirmative El Cajon—Negative 

Wilson Hernando Edward Bowman 

Alice Crandall Fern Miller 

Decision for Affirmative. 

At El Cajon 

El Cajon—Affirmative National City—Negative 

Harold Clark Lucille Rounds 

Sarah Dickinson Louise Oberholtz 

Decision for Negative. 

National City won the debate by 13% points. 

National-Coronado Debate 

March 17, 1916 

Question: Resolved, That Congress should pass a law provid 
ing for a literacy test for immigrants. 

At National City 

Coronado—Affirmative National City—Negative 

Archie McVey Lucille Rounds 

Leslie Young Louise Oberholtz 

Decision for Negative. 
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At Coronado 


National—Affirmative Coronado—Negative 

Wilson Hernando Ruth Carpenter 

Alice Crandall Mary Meza 

Decision for Affirmative. 

National City won this debate by a margin of 4 points, thus 
throwing the county championship to us. We brought the trophy 
cup home with us. 



‘‘OUR DEBATE” 

I. 

Once on a time the National High, 
Debated Coronado, 

And won the race, by a very short pace, 
Y\ hich sent them to Cajon High. 

II. 

El Cajon, we cannot say, 

Yv as really very easy, 

But yet we won, and it was fun, 

To again meet Coronado. 

III. 

When Coronado next we met, 

Our luck was stdl unbroken, 

We woke them up, we took the cup, 
And homeward brought the token. 

—Dora Beck, ’17. 



ANNUAL MAY FESTIVAL 
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Calendar 



A. S. B. Officers 




CALENDAR 


September 

6. School opens and we all begin to 
dig. 

24. Freshies’ green begins to fade. 
Sophomore initiation. 

October 

15. Interclass football game. “Slats” 
leads Junior-Freshman yells; Ella 
Senior-Sophomore yells. Senior- 
Sophs win. Girls give heroes hot 
supper in Domestic Science room. 

30. Mr. Beattie entertains the Faculty 
with a Mother Goose party. 

November 

20. Try-out for debating team. 

23. Have you ever met Mrs. Sebelius? 
Tell her there’s a letter for her in 
the corridor. 

December 

15. Three cheers! We won the debate 
with Coronado. Question : Open 
versus the Closed Shop. 

“The best, the best 
You must confess. 

Is the team of National High 
Wilson and Lois, 

Are sure to show us 
That they will win or die.” 

17-18. Everybody goes to see “Cousin 
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Kate”, and everybody has a good 
time. We like that orchestra of 
ours, too. 

17. Football men receive their letters. 

compliments galore. 

29. Class of 1915 hold reunion. After 
supper share the fun with other 
high school students. 

January 

15. Senior boys play basketball with 
the faculty, and—what do you 
know about it—the teachers won. 
Did you see Mr. Warner’s purple 
socks ? 

20. Water, water everywhere. Such 
floods! I’ve seen nothing like it 
for twenty years. We have a few 
days of vacation. 

February 

5. Freshmen hold a reception in 
honor of the Sophomores. We 
have animal crackers and candy 
canes. 

9. Miss Worthley whistles. Bird calls 
set to music. We’ve never heard 
anything so wonderful before. 

12. Senior masquerade. 

14. Seniors give a Lincoln program. 
Scene I. A Country School in the 
Time of Lincoln. 

Scene II. A Scene in a Country 
Store. 

Scene III. Lincoln Calls for Vol¬ 
unteers. 

Scene IV. Lincoln Pardons a 
Condemned Prisoner. 

17. Senior girls give a pie and cake 

sale. 

18. Grand Rush! Sophie and Junior 

girls play basketball, and run 
girls’ relay. Bovs play football 
and have a blanket rush. The 
Juniors win. 

22. Washington Program by Juniors. 
25. Mr. Weinland, the County Horti¬ 
cultural Commissioner, addresses 
us on the subject of Agriculture 
in the Schools. He helps organize 
an Agriculture Club. 









& % 


29. Domestic Science Department 
starts a cafeteria. Some very 
good cooks out there. 

March 

3. We win the debate with El Cajon 
on the Literacy Test. 

15. The Tennis Tournament begins. 

17. Sophomore Class Day—white and 
green conspicous all day. A 
wienie roast and a wild good time 
at Coronado Beach. 

17. We defeat Coronado again on 

the question of the Literacy Test. 
This give sus the championship 
for debating. Miss Louise Ober- 
holtz is the county champion in 
debating as she has an average of 
99% per cent. 

18. Drawing Room leap-year party. 

Francis Wade is the lone man. 

20. Did you ever see anything like 
those stripes the girls are sport¬ 
ing? 

24. The members of the debating 
teams receive letter. Many cheers 
and compliments. 

April 

6-7. Music Department, Art Depart¬ 
ment, and the Senior Men, as 
Minstrels, give a grand entertain¬ 
ment. It’s the talk of the county. 
The costumes, the music and the 
acting could not be surpassed. 
The whistling chorus, trained by 
Miss Worthley, is charming. 

28. Domestic Science Girls serve the 

Faculty and members of the 
Board a formal dinner. Soup, 
crackers, olives, almonds, roast 
lamb, stuffed potatoes, green pea 
patties, salad, French dressing, 
rolls, lemon ice, angel cake, cof¬ 
fee and cheese straws. 

29. Because the Juniors and Freshies 

sold the most tickets to the Musi- 
cale and Minstrels, they are en- 
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tertained by the Seniors and 
Sophies. Progressive Dominoes 
is the game of the evening. Har¬ 
old Frank takes the grand prize— 
a box of domino sugar; Loyd 



Cron kite the booby—a box of 
dominoes, so he can learn the 


game. 

May 

Month for Baseball. Almost time for 
graduation. Seniors! 

5. Mr. Seymour’s novel “What’s in a 
Name” proof read by the faculty. 

10. Senior Ditch. Not a Senior in 
sight—where did they go?—Well 
I heard they had a jolly good 
time. Say, those Senior girls 
have got some muscle. Did you 
hear how they soaked Bob Smith 
because he teased them? You 
don’t believe it? Well, they did 
surely enough—Rah for the Sen¬ 
ior Girls! 



June 


2. Junior Prom. Seniors see them- L. Grigsby addresses us. 

selves as Juniors see them. 19. Class Day 


3. Girls’ Chorus whistle at the Expo- 21-22. Senior Play “A Pair of Spec- 
sition. tacles.” 


18. Commencement Sunday. Rev. S. 16. Faculty reception to Seniors. 


23. Commencement. 
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Mr. Martin (talking* in assembly)—“It is pretty hard to sit on an 
hour and a half of lecturing.” 

Miss Shelton’s advice to Sophs— 

“Pray keep still, 

If heaven does not bless you, 

Your neighbors will.” 

Come all ye classmates if you want to hear, 

A story about a brave teacher here— 

Mis name I’m going to make you guess, 

But his initials I’ll tell you are C. M. S. 

He is good looking, straight and tall, 

But a more bashful man you never saw. 

Now in this school came one teacher, “Moore”. 

Oh girls, look out for there’s a romance in store. 

One moonlight night they went to the show. 

How it ever haonened ; s more than I know, 

Perhaps in her Saxon she asked him to go. 

Since it is Leap Year and she’s not bashful, you know. 

Mr. Blount (in Algebra)—“6 and 4 is 12. Now I think you all 
understand it.” 

Miss Shelton (in Eng. II)—“Walter, explain the difference be¬ 
tween last and latest.” 

Walter C.—“Well, last means the end and no more, and lat oc t, 
er—well, for example: The latest styles. Here latest means the 
worst is yet to come.” 

Mr. Seymour (sneaking of barter)—“Mae, what would v-*u do 
if a man had a cow and wanted to exchange it for a horse and the 
horse was worth a cow and a half?” 

Mae—“I’d give him a cow and a calf.” 
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WILSON HERNANDO 

W. Hernando is honorable Jap, who do progress steadily in 
class rooms of high school thru violation of eight-hour law for in¬ 
fants. With much hard study by night and earnest concentration by 
clay, he do capture all I’s which float around in fruitful atmosphere 
of hard institution for education. With attitude of eager inquiry 
and black eyes shining with high purpose, he do absorb such knowl¬ 
edges so none is left for other members of class. School gymnastics 
he do mostly aid by absent treatment, but gains honor and renown 
by debate. This he execute in logical order and big words which 
so impress Honorable Judges that they decide for favor of Literacy 
Test. 

Paul S. (in debating)—“There are 400,000,000 men too many in 
the United States.” 

Eunice II.—“I haven’t found them yet.” 

Mr. Seymour (in History IV)—“Fred, what do they call a 
nominee that is not well known?” 

Fred H.—“A black horse-” 

Miss Ryan (in History II)—“Who was the man who died two 
years before his execution ?” 

Mr. Seymour—“Clara, will you make a report on Sing Sing?” 

Clara B.—“Let’s see—isn’t that a city in China?” 

Carrie P. (telling of Odysseus'’ Adventures)—“And he took him 
apart,—and told him—” 

When the town is wrapt in slumber. 

And the stars in heaven I see, 

When the weary ones are sleeping. 

Often do I thinlc of thee- . 

When awake are few but lovers, 

Thinking of those whom they love best. 

Then my thoughts with thee are resting. 

Thee—Thou horrid English test. 

Miss Ryan (in History II)—“What Is satire?” 

Alice C.—“Why, it’s some kind of a mythical animal.” 

Mr. Seymour (History IV)—“Be sure and study up on the 
silver question, for its one of my hobbies.” 

Lucile V.—“What does he mean, that silver is his hobby or 
the question?” 

Miss Shelton (in English IV)—“Allen, what happened in Amer¬ 
ica in 1620?” 

Allen M.—“Missouri Compromise.” 

Miss Shelton—“How much prose have we had thus far?” 

Fred H.—“About 200.” 

Miss S.—“What were they?” 

Fred H.—“I’m sorry, but I couldn’t begin to reproduce them 
now.” 
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TO MR. BEATTIE 


Bookkeeping is the craziest junk, 

IBs ever been my lot to meet; 

Everything but the teacher is punk, 

And he is very sweet. 

Miss Ryan (while discussing religious freedom of present times 
as compared with the Middle Ages)—“Who is there now to pre¬ 
vent your going to any church that you please, or to say anything 
if you don't go at all?" 

Freshie—“Mamma." 

Eda N. (History IV)—“Well, I know that the Russians are 
fighting the Turkeys." 

ODE TO FORBES AMORY 

“Fawbes ol’ boy" is a jolly old soul 
And a jolly old soul is he. 

With his goggles, and nerve, 

And his accent so bold, 

A funnier person there never could be. 

Mr. Seymour (Referring to the Thirteenth Commandment)— 
“Arnold, just what was the Thirteenth Commandment?" 

Edna B.—“Miss Shelton, I don't see why I should get such a 
low grade? I wrote all I knew." 

Miss Shelton (reading a poem of the sea)—“John, what feeling 
does this poem give you?" 

John—“Sea sickness." 

Luther H. (naming officers of the city)—“Attorney, clerk—" 

Allen (in a whisper at his side)—“Auditor—" 

Mr. Seymour—“Well, Luther, didn't you get that?" 

Luther—“No, I never got the last one." 

Miss Shelton—“Marshal, please scan the first stanza of Poe's 
The Bells." Silence, then “Well, Marshal?" 

Marshal—“I'm looking at it." 

The Sophomore Mascot—Kenneth Tattersall. 

Take two-fifths imprudence, one-fifth personal beauty, one-fifth 
generosity, and one-fifth impulses, both good and bad. Mix with 
the milk of human kindness and bake in a hot oven till nearly done. 
Take out, and you have the Sophomore Mascot. 

Sophomores, with their natural gravity, learning and general 
solemnity, of course had to have for a mascot the exact opposite of 
themselves. Hence, the monkey! But what a nice little monkey it 
is to be sure. I think we all agree that we could hardly do without 
this mixture of beauty, generosity and imprudence. 
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Paul S. (in English IVI—“Wasn’t Bacon the guy that wrote 
about Roast Pig?’’ 

Miss Shelton—“No, that was Lamb.” 

Sebelius with his rosy cheeks. 

Manual training does he teach— 

With speeches every now and then 

Made for children and not for men. 

Rose Greeley (in Social Economics)-In New York, little 

children have died at ninety-five.” 

Aurina (giving a report in English IV on one of Shakespeare’s 
plays)—“I don’t like his plays because it seems like they always 
get killed, or kill themselves. I suppose that’s because they’re 
comedies.” 

A group of boys were trying to “ditch” Forbes who ran after 
them and collided with a pole. 

Allen—“Forbes, didn’t that knock you silly when you hit that 
pole?” 

Forbes—“It shually did. I guess that was the reason I was 
running aftah you.” 

Kathryn B (attempting to read the word benign in shorthand) 
—“Be mine.” 

Mr. -Beattie—“No, not be mine.” 

Miss Shelton with her books and poems. 

All round the school room roams, 

And when you talk out loud or call, 

She sends you to the Study Hall. 

Mr. Warner was writing spelling words on the board. 

Eunice H.—“What does jam mean?” 

Mr. W.—“Jam means to squeeze—do you like jam?” 

Spanish I (teacher to Alice J.)—“Give another sentence.” 

Alice—“Oh, El buen nuichacho esta en un otro ciudad. (The 
good boy is in the other city.)” 

WHEN SCHOOL IS OVER. 

Yes, sir, the minute school is over. 

I’ll become a rover; 

I’ll roam the whole world thru, 

And find out things all new; 

I’ll quit,—you ask me when? 

Why, just when school begins again. 

—Kenneth Tattersall. 
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Thelma Moss Cindy Won’t that be grand? Soanish dancer. New dance steps. 

Alma Hamilton Alima Heard the latest? Get married. Flirting. 

Iola Edwards Pete My Hair! Be cow girl. Big ties. 










JORDAN TRANSFER CO. 


—AGENT FOR— 


The Union Ice Go. 

Wells Fargo & Co. Express 
General Transfer & Storage 


PHONE NATL 249-J 




Small as well as Large accounts Welcomed 

4 per cent Interest on time Deposits 

Safe Deposit Boxes to Rent 

National City State Bank 

{COMMERCIAL) 


CAPITAL 

National City, 


$25,000.00 

California 


We are headquarters for 
CLOTHING, FURNISHING and HATS for 

-YOUNG MEN— 
BENBOUGH & GILLONS 

(INC.) 

? SUITS AND OVERCOATS $15 TO $40 

t San Diego's Finest Store for Men and Boys 

1041=5 5th St. Near C. 
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TENNIS RACKEfS RESTRUNG 



BICYCLES SPORTING GOODS 


PHOTOGRAPHS 

Recalling the graduation days are treas¬ 
ured more highly with each passing year. 

Ask to see our special style. 

Ernest Miller, 

Photographer 

RICE BLOCK NATIONAL CITY 


■ ■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■a iiiiiiiiiiiiiim 

* THE PIONEER MARKET 

■ An independent home institution, fresh and smoked 

* meats of all kinds, best of qualities. 

■ 7th Ave. & 19th St. Phone: National 224-J 

E National City, Calif. J. L Bohnert Prop. 

aiaiaiiaaaaiaiaaai iiiiiiiiiiiiiiih 
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Home of Spalding Athletic Goods 

The Goods That Put the “Sport” in Athletics 

The Most Comprehensive Stock of Sport¬ 
ing and Athletic Goods in the City. 
Prices as Low As Is Consistent With 
Good Quality. 

Aldrich=Ascher Arms Co. 

San Diego 1211 Fifth street 
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YOU SHOULD READ THE HOME PAPER 

THE NATIONAL CITY 

NEWS 


A LIVE. POGRESSIVE WEEKLY 


t 

f 

y 

f 

t 

y 

t 

t 


Subscription Rates $1.00 Per Year 

Y 

Read the NEWS for School Notes of Interest Every Week 

f 
f 
f 

t 
f 
y 

Printers of The Red and Gray V 

V 


Our JOB Department will satisfy you. 
programs. Announcements, etc., etc. art¬ 
istically DONE AT REASONABLE FIGURES. ALL 
kinds of Commercial Printing . 


Phones: Main 5 Home 1061 

The BARKER-GILMORE 
Sporting Goods Company 

Everything Outing & Athletic 

1118 Fourth street San Diego, Cal. 
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Get it at the 

LION 

San Diego’s Largest stock 
...of... 

Useful Gifts for Men and 
Boys 

FIFTH STREET at E. 



I. G. SILVER Cor. 9th & Nat’l Ave. Phone:249-W 

ford BUICK 


New and Second Hand Cars on hand 

TERM PAYMENTS 

Complete line of Ford Parts in Stock 

TIRES—ACCESSORIES REPAIRING 
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NO VACATION 

Kelsey-Jenney Commercial 
College 

IS IN SESSION THROUGHOUT THE 
SUMMER 

A summer course gives you three month’s 
start on the road to success. 

Phone Main 1449 

For particulars 

The demand for competent stenographers is 
increasing faster than the supply. 




iAhAhAi iAn < 


TRADE AT HOME 

Everybody help the High School boys and girls 
Boost for National City and her Merchants 

SEE 


J. J. Skinner, for FURNITURE 

Rice Block National City California 


We 

Cut your hair in the most 
artistic and latest styles- 

THE ORPHEUM 

BARBER SHOP 
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Reeci-01a,y tor Co. 

EDMONDS BLOCK 


Maybe mother did’nt have time to prepare your luncheon. 

Let us help you out. 

We’ve the cookies, Tinned Meats, Cakes, Pies, Potato Chips, 
well anyway enough to send that hungry feeling a running. 

REED-CLAYTOR MERC CO. 

The Quality Cash Store 
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HATS, H1RMSHINGS, 

CLOTHING 


W. A.SHARP 


Made to order Suits and Overcoats $15.00 and up 

dharp’# 

—dhcp for Men — 

We are agents for Holeproof Hosiery lor 

CHILDREN WOMEN and Men 


Eight St. & National Ave. 


Phone: National 67-W 


Students Headquarters 


for Supplies 

National Drug Co. 

Store is the Place 
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Dr. E. M. FLY, President B. J. EDMONDS, Cashier 

OLIVER BOWER, Asst. Cashier 

PEOPLES NATIONAL BANK 

National City, Calif. 

THE BANK OF STRENGTH AND SERVICE 

Interest Paid on Time Accounts Safety Depcs:t Boxes for Rent 


Sunset Nat’l. 110-W Heme 483 

Homeland Building Co. 

Building; Material 

P. S. In years to come when you boys and girls get ready for 
that home come and see us. 


Best Goods-Luwest Prices 

Come in and get our prices 
and you will buy here. 

Full Line STAPLE and FANCY GROCERIES 

BOULETTE’S STORE 
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National Cream Bread 


For 

Sale 

at all the Stores 

MADE 

IN 

NATIONAL CITY 



—BY— 

NATIONAL BAKING Co. 

8th 

St. 

next to Post Office 


Lozier & Blanchard 


Electrical Contractors 

36 EAST 8th ST. 

FHONE: SUNSET 62-J, 173J 


School Shoes 


In need of repairs can be quickly 
made to look and wear like new 
if you will bring them to 832 
National Avenue. Laces and shoe 
polish, Harness and Harness re¬ 
pair. ng. Bicycle tires. 


C. S. Soper 


THE ORPHEUM 

-BARBER SHOP— 

Offers first class clean service. 
Your hair cut in the latest style. 
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